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"What are those things?" asked Seymour. 


On his plate, right next to his lamb chop, were some green blobs 
that looked like pillows for worms. 


"Lima beans," said his father. "Full of vitamins. Delicious." 


"Worm pillows," said Seymour. "Yuck!" 


Seymour put a lima bean on his spoon. When he brought it near his mouth, 


the bean fell off, 
hit the floor, aft 


and bounced into his sneaker. 


"Eat your beans, or no dessert," said his mother. 


Seymour did not eat his lima beans. Not the ones on his plate. 
Not the one in his sneaker. He did not get any ice cream for dessert. 
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At bedtime, something strange happened. When Seymour reached for his pajamas, 
he saw a green light glowing on the floor of his closet. It was shaped like a lima bean. 


Seymour tried to pick it up, but it jumped away from him like a frog. 
He followed the strange light as it bounced out of sight under his bed. 


When Seymour finally crawled out from under the other side of his bed, 


he found himself in a cow pasture. It was full of lima bean cows. 


Then he looked at the trees. Big lima beans grew on them like apples. 
Here and there, a lima bean had fallen to the ground. On each one, a purple 
worm was resting its head. 


Seymour looked up. The green light had become a lima bean sun. 
A lima bean bird flew across it and vanished into a lima bean cloud. 


An ugly creature came strolling across the pasture. It was even uglier tut 
than a lima bean. When the creature began to cry, however, Seymour felt 
sorry for it. 


"Why are you crying?" asked Seymour. 


"Tama Yuck," said the creature. 


"Sadness comes naturally to Yucks." 

"A Yuck?" 

"A creature who loves yucky things." 
said the Yuck. "Like caterpillar sandwiches, 
and mud toothpaste." 

"And lima beans?" asked Seymour. 

"Especially lima beans," said the Yuck. 
"You're Seymour, aren't you? You're the 
boy who hates lima beans." 

Seymour nodded. "I like ice cream." 


"My name is Yollie,"” said the Yuck. 


"Have you always been this sad?" 
asked Seymour. 


"No, not always. I grew sad when 
my boat sank," said Yollie Yuck. "It was 
my only way to cross Pea Soup River." 
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"Why do you want to cross Pea Soup 
River?" asked Seymour. 


"To get to the Great Vita Bean," said 
Yollie, pointing toward the horizon. "Just 
think of it! The biggest and best lima bean 
of all. We can walk right up to it and start 
Picking Mins. That's how all Yucks get their 
Vita-Mins." 


In the distance, Seymour could see 
the Great Vita Bean. "Hey, I've got an idea!" 
he said. "Why don't we build a new boat?" 


So they went to work, picking beans off the lima bean trees. 


Before making their lima bean boat, 
Seymour and Yollie decided to practice building re 
with lima beans. —_ 
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First, they made a lima bean fence to keep Yollie's cows in the pasture. 
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Then they made a lima bean house for Yollie. 


Finally, they made their lima bean boat. 
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Halfway across Pea Soup River, the boat el po 
sprang a leak. Pea soup came rushing in through fe a r 
the hole in the bottom. . ao 


"We're going to sink!" screamed Seymour. 


"We're going to drown!" yelled Yollie. 


Just then Seymour remembered what was in his sneaker. 
Reaching down, he took out the lima bean. It fit perfectly into 
the hole in the bottom of the boat. 


When the lima bean boat touched shore, Yollie ran up to 
the Great Vita Bean and picked some Mins. Quickly, he ate them. 


"Try some," he said to Seymour. "These are not 
ordinary lima beans. They're full of vitamins, and 
they're delicious.” 


"Yuck," said Seymour as he bit into his first Min. 
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"Yuck," he said again as he started to feel dizzy and began to fall. 


The next thing he knew he was back in his room, lying 
on the floor. The morning sun was winking into the bedroom. 


He reached for his sneaker. The lima bean was gone. 
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That night, Seymour's parents tried to get him to eat just two lima beans. 
He thought about his friend, Yollie, and about the Great Vita Bean. As soon as 
his parents looked away, he carefully put one lima bean in his sneaker. 


Then he put the second lima bean on his tongue, 
shut his eyes, and swallowed. 


"Yuck," he said. ah. 
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After dinner, Seymour had a big bowl of ice cream. 


It was worth it. 
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